


VCII: The Prince of Vulcan

by T'Spock



Category: Star Trek: 2009
Language: English
Characters: N. Uhura, Spock, Spock Prime
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-14 06:09:20
Updated: 2016-04-14 06:09:20
Packaged: 2016-04-27 18:19:14
Rating: M
Chapters: 3
Words: 3,830
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Nyota discovers that she is pregnant not long after the destruction of Vulcan and the death of Amanda. Spock has a few more surprises for her. The is story two of a series of 14. Spock/Nyota, Sarek, Kirk, McCoy/Rand, Sulu Rate T & M





	1. Chapter 1

**VC -2: The Prince of Vulcan**

Source: Star Trek: 2009

T'Spock

The Prince of Vulcan

_Prologue_

_Had Sarek, son of Skon and descendant of Surak married a Vulcan, Spock would have been highly regarded as the heir to the great house of S'chn T'gai. Instead, Sarek married a human, Amanda Grayson. T'Pau, the mother of Sarek was a leader in Syrranite movement. She rejected Sarek's marriage to Amanda, and the offspring Spock was scorned by his grandmother and the people of his homeland._

_As an officer on the Starship Enterprise, Spock avenged the destruction of Vulcan by killing Nero and destroying his ship. It was an emotional act, yet the decision was embraced by all of Vulcan. On New Vulcan he was heralded as a hero._

_His actions had ensured his status as the future head of S'chn T'gai clan. The many female Vulcans, who scorned him in his youth, now sought his bond as the sole heir to the clan. Yet, all of the recent deference on the part of the New Vulcans would not erase the pain and humiliation that he endured as a child. Instead, Spock chose Nyota Uhura as his mate._

_Chapter One_

He was determined that what happened to him in his youth would not happen to his son. He would see to it by raising his son as the unique individual that he would become. There was no one else in the universe like Spock and his son would be even more unique, in that he was not a laboratory creation but a result of natural conception and evolution.

Spock waited a half hour for his father to contact him. Sarek had been in transit and was unreachable. The buzz of the comm interrupted Spock's revelry. It was Sarek.

Sarek's face appeared on the screen. His expression softer than Spock could ever imagine on Vulcan.

"What is it sa-fu?" the words rang in Spock's ears and gave him such pleasure. For years his father denied him such acknowledgement as a son.

"Sa-mekh," he began and paused. "I wish to inform you that Nyota is with child."

Sarek clapped his hands together in a display of emotion that Spock had never witness before.

"I am pleased." Sarek replied his brow furrowed. "But how? Surely the Enterprise doctor could not achieve such a feat."

"No, he did not assist in the matter. It occurred naturally upon our bonding." Spock replied, feeling a sense of pride in his accomplishment. It was said by the doctors when Spock was conceived that he would be sterile because he was a half-breed. Now he was certain that it was merely the prejudice of the Vulcan doctors that led them to that conclusion. Spock had done something extremely rare for any Vulcan. He had conceived outside of Pon Farr.

Sarek nodded. "As it should be..." His voice trailed off. "I had not realized that you had experienced your… time."

"Such was not the case, Sa-mekh. The conception occurred outside of Pon Farr."

Sarek felt a twinge of envy. He remembered how he and Amanda had tried to conceive during his Pon Farr. It did not occur. They were forced to seek intervention from the geneticists. Only because of Sarek's status as the son of T'Pau was the procedure even allowed on Vulcan. T'Pau had intervened despite her objections to the marriage.

"There is more." Spock continued. "According to the preliminary tests, the child is not Vulcan."

Sarek's face dropped. "That is to be expected, the mother is human and..."

"I will continue Sa-mehk, if you will allow me to do so." Spock interrupted Sarek.

Sarek was still. His son had never used such a tone with him before. There was no emotion, just forcefulness.

"The child is not human either." Spock continued.

He paused, "He has surpassed both human and Vulcan species and he is…"

This time Sarek interrupted, "A new species." His words tinged with wonder.

Sarek bowed his head. For years he had castigated Spock for not being good enough, for not being Vulcan enough, when in fact he knew that Spock was more than a Vulcan. He was smarter, faster and far more creative. He was a clear example of the evolution of the Vulcan race.

Sarek was silent.

"Sa'mehk, I must bring Nyota to New Vulcan. If anything were to happen to her and my son..."

"A son." Sarek said softly.

"A son" Spock replied.

Sarek was humbled. He wished that Amanda had lived to see this day.

"We will be arriving at 40 Eridani sector as soon as we can arrange the leave from Starfleet."

Sarek nodded. "We will arrange an escort, my son."

"Until then," Spock nodded.

Sarek responded with the Ta'al. "Live long and prosper sa'fu."

"Peace and long life" Spock replied, noticing what looked like a tear in his father's eye.

Spock switched off the comm and went into the bedroom to hold his wife and son.
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Chapter Two

As the day of Spock and Nyota's arrival neared, Sarek was nearly beside himself. He had an entire wing of the house reconfigured to accommodate the young couple. Of course Spock could not stay for the duration of the pregnancy, but he wanted Uhura to be comfortable as well. He also knew that Nyota's mother would be visiting as the birth drew near. Ambassador Spock hovered about as well. He was well aware of the new bond that existed with the fetus. He was also aware of the unspoken fear that was in the back of Spock's mind. _Would the child survive?_

M'Umbha Uhura was fearful as well. Her daughter was only twenty- six. Yet, she had bonded to a Vulcan, endured Kirk's sexual harassment and now she was pregnant without any idea of the possible outcome. She didn't realize that her daughter was so strong. Her mother mused; Nyota had the strength of her father, Alhamisi Uhura.

As much as he did not want to acknowledge it, Spock felt a sense of relief that they were leaving the Enterprise. Uhura would be safe from Captain Kirk's advances and the doctors on New Vulcan would be able to monitor the baby. He also knew that ambassador would be there to safeguard her from the verbal assaults of the Vulcan who harbored disdain for humans.

Still, his time with her on New Vulcan would be limited and he would miss his k'diwa. Knowing that his family would soon be separated, he was less committed to Starfleet than ever before.

Spock no longer struggled with his humanity. He allowed his feelings to pass over him, noting their significance and analyzing the stimuli. It was a tactic suggested by Uhura. He was pleased with the thought that she would raise his son to embrace his unique status in the galaxy. It was his desire that Nyota and his son return to the Enterprise as soon as he was old enough.

Nyota called for Spock from the shower. In the several weeks that they waited for approval for leave and transport, she had blossomed. Now in her second Terran term, Dr. McCoy was confident that the baby would survive. Spock held his bond-mate steady and wrapped her in a towel. Her belly was full. He stared at her in amazement. She was as beautiful as he had ever known her to be.

Gone was the young Starfleet academy student, who was brilliant, yet awkward at times. He had fallen in love with her from the moment he saw her. Standing before him now was a woman in full bloom, his K'diwa and the mother of his son. Just months ago he was lost, ready to sacrifice his life in the name of his mother and lost planet. She had saved both he and Ambassador Spock from madness. Now she would bring forth life; his seed and plant it on New Vulcan.

Nyota jerked suddenly and grabbed her belly.

"What is it K'diwa?" Spock exclaimed.

Nyota giggled and took his hand and gently placed his hand on her belly. He could feel the baby kicking at his hand. It was as though he wanted out.

"He will have your nature." Spock commented, feeling the baby kicking at his hand. "He is very communicative."

Nyota, recognizing the joke replied, "Perhaps he has his father's nature and senses Captain Kirk nearby."

Spock pulled her to his chest and kissed her passionately, and then he lifted her and carried her to the bed. He would have her one last time before the trip.

Uhura spent most of the time on the transport translating a log for her temporary replacement on the enterprise. None of the replacements had her knowledge or experience in translation, so Starfleet had asked her to continue to make the translations via subspace communications. Uhura was delighted to do so. As much as she enjoyed her pregnancy, she needed to keep her skills sharp.

Kirk was too nervous to ask her to continue translating, so he approached Spock with the request.

"Uh, Spock… I er.. We were wondering if Lieutenant Uhura would continue to translate via subspace."

Spock was pleased that Kirk had learned his boundaries.

"She has entered her second term in her gestation period. I believe it would be appropriate. I will make a point of it to ask her." He replied.

Spock was correct; Uhura's belly had grown in the weeks since their unfortunate encounter with Kirk. She was now more beautiful and womanly than ever. Suddenly, Kirk felt a twinge of his old jealousy rise in his gut, but thought better of it. He nodded and walked away rubbing his jaw.

Tiring of translating, she leaned against her husband's chest and ruminated about the past year. She like Spock was unsure if she wanted to serve on the ship. It was the flagship, of course, but Captain Kirk's drinking had become excessive and as it was at the academy, he went through women like candy in a dish. The Enterprise had become a revolving door as he would prey upon young ensigns with dreams of being the Captain's woman. All along, Uhura's friend Janice had remained stoic, maintaining that she was his "number one" woman. Kirk was also reckless at times, putting the ship in peril unnecessarily. Spock and McCoy did their best to maintain control of the situation, but most of the officers feared for their lives. The Enterprise had become the joke of Starfleet. Even the Klingons made jokes about the starship.

Finally the transport had arrived in the 40 Eridani sector. Uhura bit her bottom lip. She had met Sarek only once in person at the academy. He seemed none too impressed with her abilities as a translator. Now she was going to live with him for at least a year until the baby was old enough to return to a starship. When the transport door opened, she expected a Vulcan pilot to great them at the space station. She was shocked to see both T"Pau and Sarek there to greet them.

Uhura took her place behind her husband and waited for him to disembark from the transport. Spock held out his two fingers in the Ozh'esta and said. "My wife, attend me."

She nodded and stepped forward extending her two fingers to his and made her way down the ramp. Her ankles were swollen from the extended trip and she struggled to maintain her balance. Spock reached out to her though the bond.

"K'diwa, do you need assistance?"

"No, my love. I do this alone for you and your family."

Ambassador Spock stood behind Sarek; he nodded to Uhura allowing his lips to curl in a slight smile.

When they reached the bottom of the ramp, Spock and Uhura both formed the Ta'al and saluted the elders.

T'Pau stepped forward and regarded Uhura with curiosity. She was beautiful to be sure, and from what Sarek had told her, she was immensely talented in her knowledge of language and communications. If this were the case, she would prove to be an asset to New Vulcan, which had lost much of its wealth in the destruction of the planet and was seeking new trade opportunities.

The house of S'chn T'gai was financially secure. Sarek had made many off world investments, particularly on Earth, at the insistence of his bond-mate Amanda. She wanted to ensure that Spock would be provided for on Earth, since he had been rejected by his clan and by most Vulcans. Sarek's wealth along with his bloodline to Surak had allowed the S'chn T'gai clan to maintain its high ranking status within the New Vulcan society, even as other great clans had crumbled. Sarek made sure that T'Pau knew that it was Amanda's investment decisions that saved the clan from financial ruin. Now it would seem that New Vulcan would need to rely on humans more than ever.

Spock had accumulated a significant amount of wealth as well. When Spock refused to attend the Vulcan Space Academy, his father all but disowned him. Alone on an alien planet, Spock began to prepare for his lifespan of two-hundred years. He had lived a Spartan lifestyle as an instructor and his role as a starship officer required few expenses. He made many investments on earth as well as throughout the galaxy. Not even his bond-mate knew his financial status.

Spock had no doubt that Uhura loved him for him alone. In the five years they had known each other, she never once suspected that he was wealthy. She had often visited his sparsely decorated quarters; bringing textiles and pottery from Africa to spruce up his apartment. She would find as many free activities for them to attend as possible so as not to create a financial strain for him. When Spock offered to pay for their meals, Uhura declined.

T'Pau placed her hand on Uhura's belly and closed her eyes. Almost as quickly as she began, she pulled her hand away.

T'Pau turned to Sarek and said, "We must formalize their bond at once."

"Come granddaughter, we must return to New Vulcan. Spock, attend your wife."

He complied, taking Uhura's hand. Both Sarek and Ambassador Spock were taken aback by what had transpired. They followed in silence.
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Chapter Three

Uhura awoke the next morning next to her husband. There was a breeze from the window carrying a fragrant smell. The stronger gravity made Uhura's belly feel twice as heavy. She held her hand beneath her belly to provide relief for her back. Hearing Uhura stir, Spock entered the room carry a large basket full of assorted items.

"Why didn't you wake me?" She inquired.

"Vulcan babies are much larger. You need your rest."

Spock walked around the bed and placed the basket on the bed. Uhura eyed the content of the basket. She recognized some of the baby items. There were many unusual but valuable items in the basket.

"Is this the Vulcan version of a baby shower?"

Spock raised his eyebrow.

"A baby shower is a party for pregnant women with gifts, games and gags."

"These are gifts from the great houses of New Vulcan. I doubt if any of these gifts would be considered gags." He raised his eyebrow as he pulled out a contraption that looked like a harness. Uhura could not help but giggle. She shrugged taking the harness and examining it.

"This is from T'Pau. While the gravity here on New Vulcan is not as strong as Vulcan. The weight of the child might prove quite strenuous for your back."

"Tell her I am honored by her generosity."

"This you may do yourself, Nyota." Spock replied. "We are to be bonded today."

"Today, oh Spohkh, you should have awakened me sooner." I have to find something to wear and my hair…" She reached up and felt her hair. She had not braided it before bed and it was a mess.

"Nyota," he reached for the covers and pulled them off of her feet. Her ankles were still a bit swollen. He began gently rubbing her ankles. "Come, let me attend you."

Uhura closed her eyes and allowed herself to get lost in the massage. She had not wanted to complain, but the trip and the gravity were taking a toll on her pregnant body. Sensing her anguish, Spock spoke to her in soothing tones.

"K'diwa, Taluhk nash-veh k'dular."

Uhura moaned as he whispered in her ear and kissed her neck gently. He placed his hand on her belly and delighted in her bond and the bond of their child. It was a moment of intimacy not found anywhere else in the galaxy.

"Spohkh" She whispered. "I love you so."

There was a loud knock at the door. Spock swiftly crossed the room and recovered her robe. Then he assisted her as she stood and pulled on the robe.

"Enter!" He commanded.

Uhura looked up at her husband. He was no longer the lonely man unsure of himself in his surroundings. He stood proudly by his bond-mate's side, his bond-mate; Nyota would bear the first child of New Vulcan.

The servants entered the room carrying trunks from earth. Uhura looked at Spock trying desperately to suppress the grin that was forming on her lips. He motioned for the servants to bring a small trunk from Kenya. As she opened it, Uhura's eyes widened. It contained a Vulcan bonding robe lined in the silk fabric that she loved.

On the outer robes were panels emblazoned with the symbols of the S'chn T'gai clan. The inner panel was trimmed in Kente' cloth from her home.

"When did you…?" she asked.

"Since your mother could not be here she insisted that you have something from your home." Spock replied.

"You must allow the servants to prepare you for the ceremony." He commanded.

Uhura nodded and complied, allowing herself to be bathed, massaged with fragrant oils and dressed for the ceremony.

She was taken to the location of the ceremony by Ambassador Spock. Sarek would stand up with Spock. Uhura stood upright facing the crowd before her. Never had she seen so many Vulcans at one time. She was alone among strangers.

"Nyota, you are not alone" A voice spoke to her though the bond. "We are clan S'chn T'gai."

She nodded toward Ambassador Spock. He placed her hand on his arm and he led her to T'Pau.

Spock stood before her in his robes which were almost identical to her robes. He had done this for her. She fought back the tears.

"Clan S'chn T'gai and other high house of New Vulcan; we meet here to formalize the bond of S'chn T'gai Spohkh and S'chn T'gai Nyota." She allowed Nyota's name to roll across her tongue.

"Would there be any objections, speak now."

Uhura scanned the crowd that lay before her. A tall Vulcan woman stood before her, her husband and small child at her side. Like Uhura, she was pregnant. But Uhura was much farther along in her pregnancy.

She surmised that it was T'Pring, Spock's former bond-mate who refused him because he was not Vulcan enough. Her child, conceived in a lab like Spock, was to be the first born on New Vulcan. Now it would be Spock's baby that would be the first child of New Vulcan. A small smile formed on Uhura's lips.

Spock took note of his bond-mate and her reaction to T'Pring, who had held him in contempt for most of their lives. He felt nothing for her other than indifference. It was Uhura who had accepted him at Starfleet academy when other women treated him as an experiment. She was committed to his well-being from the start.

As Spock's aide at the academy, Nyota would spend nights and weekends helping him complete his research projects. He would hear of her quarrels with academy students who insulted him. Many Terran women had attempted to use their sexuality to attract Spock. They were curious about the Vulcan as a potential lover. Uhura had waited until they bonded to surrender her virginity. She never once tried to take advantage of him.

He stepped forward and knelt down to accept the bond. Uhura followed his example and knelt before T'Pau, with the assistance of Ambassador Spock.

T'Pau placed her hands on the heads of the couple. Spock reached out through their bond to help his bond-mate calm herself.

"I will examine your bond." T'Pau spoke through the bond.

Both the minds of Spock and Uhura were well ordered, a sign of discipline in meditation that Spock had insisted upon daily for them both. There was no fear of the bond, just concern for the well-being of the child. She probed deeper and found memories of Uhura by Spock's side at on Earth engaging in discussions as his aide. T"Pau found Uhura's memories of her defending Spock from the insults of other humans and the Orion. T'Pau raised her eye brow.

The probe continued into their life together after the bond, the assault from Kirk, and Spock's defense of his bond-mate. T'Pau nodded. When she explored the revelation of the pregnancy, she was blocked. As T'Pau began to pull away, she linked the two minds permanently. Their bond was sound. She was satisfied, yet still curious about the child.

"The bond has been finalized." T'Pau proclaimed.

The Vulcans in the audience nodded in agreement. T'Pau then attempted to bond once again with the child. Never before had T'Pau encountered a couple that had conceived outside of Pon Farr. She had melded with infants in utero, but not during a bonding ceremony.

Once again, T'Pau placed her hand on Uhura's belly. Unlike before, she had just melded with the human so she was confident she would succeed this time. However, just as before, T'Pau pulled her hand away as fast as she had placed it on Uhura's belly. The Vulcans gasped.

Uhura looked at Spock and he nodded. She lifted her left hand to form the Ta'al and placed her right hand on her belly. T"Pau made the Ta'al and placed her hand against Uhura's left hand. Uhura nodded and introduce T'Pau to her great-grandson. The audience gasped again.

T'Pau had intended to determine the species of the child. She had heard rumor that he was neither Vulcan nor Human. However, she was defenseless as she felt a probing of her own mind. The child was seeking knowledge and understanding that spanned generations. She opened her mouth to call out in fear but could not. The child's presence commanded her to be still without words.

T'Pau felt the child reaching for Surak's katra. As he captured it, her mind faded into darkness. Slowly the child's presence receded and T'Pau's consciousness returned. Uhura dropped her hand and leaned back against Ambassador Spock. T'Pau then did something she had not done before in her life. She knelt down before Uhura and bowed her head.


End file.
